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formed a company, and while Lock, a merchant of good
standing, sold some shares among his associates, Martin
endeavoured to interest the persons of the court The
result, however, was characteristic of the human race
in general. Talk was cheap. Gossip and rumour were
cheaper still. When it came to subscribing real money
most of the valiant conversationalists shrivelled up and
changed the subject. Would Captain Frobisher believe
it, but the shilling bought less than a third of what it
did before the war? And times were very uncertain.
It was said the Queen was going to agree, after all, to
the return of enemy property. It was said the Queen
was thinking of marrying the Duke d'Alencon. It was
also said there is a new plot to kill Her Majesty. The
Duke of Norfolk was in the Tower.
A great deal was said, as usual, and little done. At
the end of a few months of intensive stock-selling the
paid-up capital of the new company was eight hundred
and seventy five pounds, equal to twenty thousand
pounds (a hundred thousand dollars) of our day.
This, as anyone familiar with the financing of polar ex-
peditions is aware, was not enough for immediate
charges, leaving out unforeseen expenses and replace-
ments. It appeared as though Martin, in spite of his
friends at court, in spite of Michael Lock's faith in him,
would never get the chance to put that faith to the test.
Mr. Lock, however, was a long-headed man. Hav*
ing been in the business of merchant-adventuring, like
his father before him, having a first-hand acquaintance
with cosmography and navigation and able to under-
stand William Borough's technical arguments, he de-
cided to be the guarantor of the enterprise himself. He
was not going into it for the purpose of pure science,
but to increase his business as an importer. Supposing
the passage to Cathay failed them, Lock knew from
Cabot's reports, seventy years before, that the north-